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Books for ROUND ABOUT MY GARDEN. By F.C. Burwanp. Price 25. 64. 
Holida WIT AND HUMOUR. . By Suratey Brooks. Price 3s. 6d. 
lay |HAPPY THOUGHTS, By F.C. Burwann. Price as. 62. 
Reading. |MORE HAPPY THOUGHTS. By F.C. Burnanp. Price 2s, 60 
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Books for THE NAGGLETONS. . By Suirtey Brooks. Price 3s. 6d. 

Holid MAPPY THOUGHT MALL. By F.C. Burnanp. Price 35. 6d. 
olday | KBOUT BUYING A HORSE. By F. C. Burwanp. Price 2s. 6d. 

R eading. BURLESQUE NOVELS:—Wanre ran ovpsr—ermarMonm Price in. cash 
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“EW AND POPULAR NOVELS. 
LADY LOWATER’S COM- 


PANION. By the Author of “ &t. Olave's,” 
4G ya 


VENUS’ DOVES. 


worrn TaTton 


GAYTHORNE HALL. 


ERO 


K EEP TROTH. 


weet, MA via 


THE MAN SHE CARED FOR. 
THE REAL LORD BYRON. 


Jearrarson. Cheap Edition. | vol., Se, 


By IDA ASH- 


3 vols 


By JoHN 


By WALTER L. 


Heoner & Biacuert, Publishers. 


[HE VICAR of BRILLEY 


desires to recommend a good 


. oot ‘in Sarrey, from which his Son 
t gained a Public ol Scholarship — 
ee “ Les, Briliey Vicarage, 

y, Herefordshire 
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WAUKENPHAST 
BOOTS & SHOES. 


GENTLEMEN'S 
TOUR BOOTS, 30s. 
Always the same. 
Always good. 
And always ready. 
LADIES’ TOUR 
this season better 
than ever, 26s. 
LAWN-TENNIS 
SHOES. 


Haymarket, London, 8.W. 


4 the praise thereof shall be in every mouth.” 


DENTAL SCALING POWDER, 


As invented by COPP, SON, & CO. 
&ubtie ant oe luxurious 
shed 





ve 
rendered ea the pain- 
f mechanical 
Its daily use acts 
ly on the enamel; 
bly removes tartar; 
. preserves, strengthens and 
gives te the Teeth a dazzling 
whiteness 
~ ™m ed heyy highest Medical 
ies. Price 2¢. 6d, 
hemists and ens or post-free 
amps from the Laberatery, 18 Haymarket, Lei- 
Ret ail Agents: Burien & Crisre Chen; 
ven & Sons, Oxford Street, London _ 


Deas VANITY—I will begin 
the 


‘ul 
scaling 
ben 








ais of an hour will do a with the 

most “obstinate of po reer Ae ouse,” Vanirt 
arch 17, 1677. @% WV 

EATH & ROSS, 6, 6t. Paul's, and 9, ‘ere St., W. 

Al Chemists, ls. 1p@. and 2s. $d.; post, le. 3d. and 3s. 








ANNUAL CONSUMPTION 
25,000,000 lbs. 


SOLD RETAIL EVERYWHERE. 


CHOCOLAT 
MENIER. 


FOR BREAKFAST. 





AWARDED 32 PRIZE MEDALS, 





EXCEEDS 





TADDY & CO., LONnpoN. 


green L or /75% 

TADOYS QnOrrs Ang All, TRE 
‘Go Day” 
" Swett or J88%- 





“You Syouto Try THEIR. 
Myete Grove.” 
THE SMALL-POX EF EPIDEMIC. 


CONDY'S F $ FLUID. 


“ The best Distaiectans known to Science.” 
The Times. 
At a time like the present it cannot be too 
strongly impressed upon households that 
bad air from drains, sinks, &c., is most 
dangerous and predisposes the constitution 
to disease, and that a thoroughly reliable, 
cheap, and agreeable disinfectant—Condy’s 
Fiuid—should be in regular use. It has no 
smell and is not poisonous. A pamphlet of 
directions for preventing infection is given 
away with every bottle of genuine Condy’s 
Fluid. 


TO' TRICYCLISTS,—The CRYPTO 
CYCLE CO. are now —s their PATENT 
CRYPT..-DYNAMIC HILL-CLIMBING GEAR to 
| me cles already in use, and are supplying New 
age of the leating mates, filted with the 
Gear. The Crypto enabies riders to ascend hills 
wits: ease and comfort, and to obtain increased sp ed 
- the level, Prospectuses, with testimonials, on 
ication. Crypto Geared Machines may be seen 
tested on inclines at the CRYPTO WORKS, 
73a, Curewett 8r., Loxpon 


ABBOTSFORD “GRATES. 


MAPPIN & & WEBB, 
188 to 162, OXFORD ST., LONDON, W. 


“STOVE” CATALOGUES FREE. 

















18, New Bond Street, London, W. 





After 38 years’ successful trading as a Jeweller, I 


have decided to retire from 


business. In furtherance of 


this intention, the whole of my Stock is now on Sale at a 
very great reduction. I ask the favour of a visit. 





EDWIN W. STREETER. 








Possessing all the properties of 
the finest Arrowroot, 


soning 


PATENT 
CORN FLOUR 


Is a world-wide necessary 
For the Nursery, the Sick-room, 
and the Family Table. 











If you are a man of business, weakened by the strain 
of your duties, avoid stimulants and take 


HOP BITTERS. 


If you are a m&n of letters, 
night work, to restore nas and nerve ove dame, — 


HOP BITTERS. 


If you are young an4@ growing too fast, or if you are 
suffering from the om “+ any over-indulgence, 


HOP BITTERS. 


If you are married or single, old or young, ns 
from poor health or tnguiching on a bed oF 
sickness, 


HOP BITTERS. 


Have you DYsPrrsta, KIDNEY OF URINARY COMPLAINT, 
ase the STOMACH, BOW ELS, BLOOD Liven, or 
wenves? You will be cured if you take 


HOP BITTERS. 


’ NO MORE CURL PAPERS. 

INDE 5 UsrepCocp. Surerand much more 
effective than Curling Lrons. 

PRODUCE 

CHARMING 


HAIR COMFORTABLE, 
RINGLETS! 


INVISIBLE 
This is a Patented Article. 





SIMPLICITY ITSELF. 
Every Pin and label bears CURLING 
the stamp ‘Careless’ Patent.’ 
BEWARE of knavish imitations, 
which are absolutely e 


useless frauds. Vendors will be rigor- 

ously prosecuted. Sold in 64. and Is. boxes, by 
Fap Ts, or sample box for 7 stamps, 

J. CARELESS, Harborne, BIRMINGHAM. 





CLUB EASY CHAIRS, 





MANUFACTURED BY 


HOWARD & SONS, 


26, BERNERS STREET, W. 
DESIGNS ON APPLICATION. 





Wedding and Birthday Presents, 


TRAVELLIN G Imad vet G yeAes, 
Morocco, with Hall 
£5 bs. £10 10s., vis -_ 


ns FOR THE WRITING T 
Polished Brass, 


Brass, Oxidized silver, and 
from Zils. to £ 
DRESSING CASES. 7 PATCH BOXES. 
JEWEL CASES. yl ty ee 
PORTRAIT ALBUMS, WRITIN G CASES. 
CIGAR CABINETS. IN KSTANDS. 
LIQUEUR CASES, CANDLESTICKS. 





And a Choice Assortment of Sage, —_— and 
Parisian Novelties, from 5s. to £5. 


RODRIGUES, 42, Piccadilly, W. 
MADAME TUSSAUD'S 


EXHIBITION. 
Open from 10 till 10. 


CHUBB’S 
SAFES. 


Paice Lists sent rarer. 
128, QUEEN VICTORIA STREET, E.C., 
68, St. James's Street, Pall Mali, London; 
Manchester, ae @ Birmingham. 
handsome and convenient 


THE 
pe of Lamp, by tne aid 13 


PROMETHEUS ~™ which an expeditious an 











rtable shave can be had 
HAVING at aS and in any place. 
S a and safe when in 
closed, can 
AMP, Serre im pocket. It heats 
= pan gad for shaving 
tant 7 
(Wiretams’ Patent.) 6, Razor, 80 on th nowe 
Hey oaeniee & wt setting. Sam , 5s. 6d., free 
by Parcels Post. by Ha ma Lah 
Le Si vecumnithe &c.—W. H. WILLIAMS & 
, Newhali Street. Birmingham. 
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Complete Catalogue of Iron Fencing, Hurdles, 
Gates, Wire Netting, Poultry, Lawn-Tennis and 
Cricket-Ground Fence, Stable Fittings, Gardes 
Requisites, &c., &c., free. 
BAYLISS, JONES, & BAYLISS, Wolverhampia. 
And 3, Crooked Lane, King William Street, E.C. 
Please name this Paper. 





NEWCASTLE 
BOOTLE 


STREET 
_WICAN 


BRADFORD 
C8 HANLEY 


Viale Wai TRUTHS THES 


ROWLAND'S 
_KALYDOR 








a a beautiful and delicate 
ey Chenist for Rowlands’ Kalydot 





MR. STREETER’S STOCK CONSISTS OF 
DIAMOND ORNAMENTS, CEM JEWELLERY, 
I8-CARAT COLD WORK, ENCLISH KEYLESS LEVER WATCHES, 


RARE JAPANESE 





and are invited to inspect Mr. STREETER’S COLLECTION of PRECIOUS 
STONES and GEMS Rongh and Cut), which will also be included in the Sale. 


ART WORK, &c. 
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DOGGEREL ON THE DIRTY ONE, 
With a Word of Warning to all whom it may concern, 


O sitver Thames, in the summer season your stream is a thing of 
beauty ! 

To naiaten, that doctrine against all comers is of course every 
Briton’s duty. ; ‘ ~.- 

Which more by token they ’ve been playing cricket in its dry-drawn 
bed at Twickenham, ; 

And dreamy wanderers on its banks at Woolwich will encounter 
odours that must sicken ’em. 

At Richmond they’ve hardly any water at all, at Shadwell it’sa 
Stygian brewage, wet: 

And Mr. Jonn Taytor, Churchwarden, describes it as ‘‘a volume of 
putrid sewage.” j bat 

There is a talk of dead bodies found floating about in it, and although 
the police discredit it, ; 

We know a report becomes couleur-de-rose when officialism gets a 
chance to ‘*‘ edit” it. 3 

Mr. Jotty, J. P., of the Local Board, says that danger is undeniable. 

A Jotty look-out, with’ the cholera at our doors! They suggest some 
remedies as triable ; 

But though deodorisation may be supplemented by casting lime into 
the river, 

There is something about the whole melancholy business which is 
calculated to make one shiver. 

Meanwhile Danren Putman, a carman of Battersea, has been 
practising the cheerful usance 

Of casting into 1t bullock’s offal, which of course is an offal nuisance. 

They quodded Mr. Putman, with extreme propriety, but the Thames 
Authorities must have nodded 

To allow things to get so, and it’s rather a question whether some 
of them pers to be quodded. 

If the Sanitary Panjandrums, and the Conservancy Cockalorums, 
and the other Big Wigs don’t see to it, 

Mr. Punch will be suggesting a rather drastic remedy—and it’s 
probable the Public will agree to it ! 








THE FUTURE OF THE BRITISH TAR. 
(Taken from the Journal of One of Them.) 


_ Here we are, twenty British Sailors cast away on a “ tight little 
island” in middle of Indian Ocean. No arms, and no provisions. 
It seems there’s a miserable savage who calls himself “ Rajah ” of 
the place, and who’s taken us all captive. Passed last night tied to 
a tree, with naked inhabitants dancing round me, brandishing 
knives. Felt uncomfortable—but, thank heaven! British Govern- 
mest pen’ let us stay here a single day after it hears how we’re 
reated. 

Month Later.—Really astonished we’re not liberated yet! Rajah 
says he’s very sorry to detain us, but obliged to do it till Dutch 
Government restores him an old 2g ower which they carried 
off, and forgot to pay for. Five of us have got typhus, ef the rest 
are down with dysentery. Why doesn’t English Government do 
something ? 

Three Months Later.—English Government has done something ! 
It has, by special intervention of English Consul at Singapore, 
who’s taking our parts, requested Dutch Government to restore 
pepper. castor. _Ten of us still left, and now feel quite hopeful of 

ing liberated in a year or two. Should enjoy this sort of adven- 
ture better, however, if Rajah had not removed us—“ for change of 
air,” as he pleasantly observes—to a marshy island in a river teem- 
ing with malaria and crocodiles, where the thermometer might 
possibly fall below a hundred-and-sixty in the shade, if there were 
any shade for it to fall in, only there isn’t, except when a tropical 
thunderstorm bursts, and then we live up to our necks in water for 
several days, 

A Year A [fterwards !—Three of us still hold out! Have just had 
note from Consul at Sin re, saying, ‘‘ Dutch Government enter- 
taining deepest sym thy, &c., &c., for our position, but cannot 
admit the right of ritish Government to interfere, and that no 
Sovereign State could consent to return cant under pressure, 
whieh constitutes a serious breach of proper diplomatic forms.” 
ira Government has, therefore, sent us, by kind leave of the 

utch Government, some tins of biscuits and pickled pork, also 
some rum, and “‘ hopes the Rajah will remember we’re under the 
Joint protection of England and Holland, and be as kind to us as he 
sh Rajah highly appreciates the rum, so do all his followers. 

ould make a joke about a really “tight little island,” only my 
Frail | comrades are too ill to understand anything. ja 
re per at not getting either ransom or pepper-castor. Says he 

h all give his men some fine javelin practice to-morrow.” Know 
Ww _ that means. Well, I’ve heard of privilege of being a British 
subject, but never knew before what a privilege it really is! 





“ROBERT” ON GENIUS. 


I wave offen herd, or read, or bin told, as how as Genus is he-red- 
dyterry and temper she-reddyterry. How far my pussonal egsperi- 
ence gos as s the latter, domestick dellycassy forbids me to say 
more than that I thinks it werry pew. in fact, very probberbal. 

But with regard to the former, | have jest reseeved sitch a striking 
Confurmashun, if I may use the wurd without hir reverence, as at 
once settles the pint, and allows it to slide into a Haxiom. I have 
offen bin complemented on my litery style. Brown, who is praps 
the perfoundest Skollerd as we amung al) hus Waiters, and wen 
I says that, I says a lot, Brown says my style, as regards sharpness 
and Krispness and cumming to the pint, reminds him werry mutch 
of Sxesrk. In answer to my werry nat’ral engwiry as to who SeEsin 
might have bin, I learns-as his reel name was Jew1ivs, that he lived 
near the Collyseeum, in the Regent’s Park, and, wanting a bit of a 
change of seen, removed to Littel Britten, near the Post Offis. He 
was a grate Bilder, but not by no means a Contracter, and bilt the 
Tower of Lundon on Tower Rill. He soon got tired of Littel Britten 
witch don’t at all surprize me, as it es a place as | shood choose if 
I was a grate Bilder and not a numbel Waiter, and went back to the 
place from wence he came, as the Judge says on some werry disa- 


greble ocashuns, and was there killed by a Brute of a feller, becoz, 


saee boone a soger, he nat’rally wanted to henter the King’s Own, 
probberbly the cracked Regiment of that time of day. 
I’m af as I’m jest a little ’ring from my subjek, but, as 


the grand Nashunal Song says, ‘‘ we all do it,” sv praps 1 may be 
egscused. Well, it seems as this Mr. 8 whose reel name was 
JEWLIvs, rote a book, full of his adwenturs, all about as trew I dare 
say as Barren Munchawson’s ditto, and in that book he acshally 
describes a Wictory in three words! Ah! they must ha’ bin werry 
diffrent battels from our terrybel campanes in Egyp! Three words 
for a wictory! why, we should want three 8 for a Skurrymish. 
Well, Brown says as my style allus reminds him of this three-wurd 
tellacram, for of course it must ha’ bin a tellacram, which run thus, 
We-Nigh, Wine-I, Why-sigh! which I suppose meant, we got 
close to ’em, we took some refreshment, and there’s nothink to cry 
about. Well, my yungest boyis a spending his hollerdays at Tunbridge 
Swells, where werry rich a goes to drink Water when they ’ve 
bin and drunk too much Wine elsewares, hence its name. He’s a 
werry ansum boy, rising 8, and, Brown says, the werry himmage of 
me, witch in course is nat’ral. Well, he writes to me to hinform me 
as he went to see the Sports down there, and this is how he disscribes 
his sucksess :—‘‘ I shide, I hit, and I one, a Coker Nut!” 

If I had known, when he was about three munce old, wot a littery 
Genus he was to be, I should ha’ crissend him JEwuivs — and 
not ROBERT, 





WHEN DOCTORS AGREE? 


Iw these days of universal supply by co-operation it was not to be 
expected that the Doctors would be long out of it, and now, it seems, 
there is an enterprising concern afloat for the purpose of supplying 
everybody who is ailing with the first opinions in the country, at a 
nominal figure. How the arrangement is to be worked does not 
transpire, and at first sight it is not quite obvious how, say Sir 
James Pacet, for instance, whose usual fee at home may be set 
down at two guineas, will be persuaded to run down cheerfully to 
Brixton or Bayswater for the modest but more heroic sum of 3s. 6d. 

It may be that the sanguine and distinguished Baronet sees his way 
to putting into some practical shape that picturesque portion of his 
excellent harangue recently delivered at South Kensington, that 
represented the medical adviser as a sort of educated Bayard, whose 
duty and inclination led him chivalrously, but irresistibly, to the 
rescue of suffering humanity wherever it was to be found. It is 
something to play such a noble part, when it is played with the skill 
that can be thrown into it by Sir Jamexs, at two guineas a perform- 
ance, but to fill it at 3s. 6d. would be a still more remarkable and 
self-sacrificing feat. 

Some Doctors are paid badly enough, and some are too often never 
paid at all. But some, so the grumbli mg yn who consult 
them insist, are very often paid a great deal too much. Be this 
as it may, a system that will at least pay, if it will not cure every- 
body even at a moderate wf ly pon a ~ a welcome ; for $ e 
Com that can manage it the monopoly of a rare secret. ‘To 
be quilt aie that in any real crisis one could instantly call in the 
renowned Sir JaMxs in consultation with Sir Wmt14m Goxt and Sir 
Anprew CLARK, and get out of the whole thing for about ten-and- 
sixpence in silver, would invest illness with such a dignity as to 
make it, if not t, at least entertaining. We hope to hear 


h | more of the matter. 





A Precavrrowany Mrasvre.—On removing from Baker Street to 
the new premises in Marylebone Road, Madame Tvussavn’s celebrated 





figures have all been waxinated. 
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('. <.} is oe 
Cs Ha OS as 


- s ” Salad-Market himself. Then the l 
THIS PIG WENT TO (MUD-SALAD) MARKET ns re — ie the highect a 


Sm James M‘Gargt Hoce saip, ‘HE HAD COMMUNICATED WITH THE CLERK OF THE! Zand, and then the nuisance will be justly 
Srranp District BOARD, AND URGENTLY REQUESTED THAT ATTENTION MIGHT BE PAID TO| gnd commend dealt with. If left, as at 





Goon. 


WE ARE ANXIOUSLY AWAITING THE RESULT OF HIS ROUTING UP | present, tobe 


THE DUKE OF MUDFORD TO 
MR. PUNCH. 


(Or what we should like to see given as his 
own Act and Deed.) 


My pear Mr. Puncu,—Yov are always 
complaining about the state of Covent Gar- 
den Market and its neighbourhood. You 
have been at it for some years. Other jour- 
nals > ane me omens le 
time, but you, w r by pen or pencil, have 
never ceased to hold up Covent eon Mar- 
ket, called by you Mud-Salad Market—a 
name which, like the mud itself, will stick— 
to public opprobrium as an abominable nuis- 
ance. You have hauled me over the coals, 
you have come down on me—‘‘poor little 
Me’’’—as the mn who could set every- 
thing right in Mud-Salad Market. 
an 1? That is just the question. 
Wouldn’t I do it ff I could? There’s 
the point. I am able to offer all “ae 
for sale, but what are my rights? 
are an sae to every pom, if 
grad e tenan ve acquired rig 
with whieh the Ground lanted cannot 
interfere, how am I to be called to account, 
now? If I am powerless, then is there no 
Superior Force to come to my assistance ? 
I will put the case plainly before the Public 
(Here should follow the case clearly stated, 
showing why the whole neighbourhood of 
Covent Garden Market continues in such a 
disreputable state, and proving that the 
Duke is unable to move in the matter, and 
is unfortunately only a Stick-in-the- Mud- 


‘ot-mid-summerily dealt with, 





We HEAR THEY’VE ALREADY BEGUN TO WASH IT DOWN WITH DISINFECTANTS. a ‘al; 
t cone atl al may atal; an on 


Cugrers ror Sik James! 


se 
whom will fall the blame ?) 











BAKER STREET REDIVIVUS ; 
OR, Al ROUND THE CORNER. 


Ir was not to be supposed that such a remarkable event as the de- 
parture of the whole of Madame Tussavnp’s interesting colleetion . . 
from their long-cherished and now historic home in Baker Street, for | Some laughter, owing to the fact of his never, so far as he could re- 
their residence in the new quarters pre- 


the purpose of taking 
ylebone Road, could occur without some 


pared for them in the 





iA 


Melting Moments ; or, The Waxworks’ Last Night in their Old Home. 
notice being taken of the matter by the effigies themselves ; and on 
the news getting known, one evening 
visitor had been 


week, as soon as the 
ed out, and the door closed behind him 
was a general and excited rush of all the figures, who, jumping off 
their pedestals, made at once for the lar 

clamoured loudly for some further information on the subject. Order 
been somewhat restored by the threat of the Russian Giant 
Henry THE E1curH and one or two more of the more obstre- 


| perous characters in the chandelier until they melted, the Royal 


Group kindly vacated the principal dais, and requested that Mr. 
Consett, who had been unanimously voted into the Chair, might 
open the proceedings as quickly as possible. 

On rising from his seat, which, as the Chairman pointed out amid 


member, having been on his legs before, he did with some difficulty, 


| he said he could really give the meeting very little information about 
| the matter before them. (Oh, oh!) He had no doubt but that the 
|Management that had for so many years looked after them and 
| attended to their exhibitional necessities—(cheers)—would at least 
| in making any change not make one for the worse. (‘‘Hear!’’) As 
| for himael i 

| that he should feel almost out of place in any other locality, how- 
|ever desirable. He spoke with feeling. He meant no offence, but 
| his position was not like that of those sensational ‘‘ latest. arrivals,” 


, he owned to having got so associated with Baker Street, 


who were always dropping in—(l/aughter)—and getting an advertise- 
ment all to themselves in the daily papers to recommend them to the 


| Public. Such new-fangled 7 -r might, no doubt, feel at home 


~ the — , and, for the matter of that, anywhere else. 
| (Uproar. 

Mr. Brapiavenr and “‘ Aw Arctic ExpLorer,” whose name could 
not be ascertained from the Catalogue, here rose simultaneously, 
and vehemently protested against the language of the i , the 

| former effigy insisting, with some warmth, that the word “‘interloper,” 
as applied to him, was a distinctly offensive ——— inasmuch as 
he considered, as an historic character, who made a great stir in 
his time, he had as much right to be there as anybody,—if not more. 

Archbishop Cranmer: Walker! (Roars of laughter.) 

Lord WOLSsELEY said, as a new-comer, though by no means enjoy- 
ing the political friendship of the Junior Member for Northampton, 
he felt bound to sympathise with his protest. It did not yxy he 
could tell them, centuries to eagreatman. (‘* Oh, oh!”) 

Cardinal Wotsey (pleasantly): Melt him down! (Cheers. 

Mr. AsHMEAD-BARTLETT was understood to say he 
somebody would be kind enough to do him that service, for really he 
didn’t see what business on earth he had there at all. (Loud and 
prolonged oe From the Chamber of Horrors.) 

CuaRLes THE First, rising hurriedly, said that those cheers 
had just heard, coming from such an undesirable quarter—(laughter), 
—suggested to him a very serious question, which perhaps the present 
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SCHOLARSHIP 


Butler (on leaving after his Month’s Warning). ‘‘Taex I wisn you ‘Bona Swor,’ MapAamM——BotT wHAT’s THE GOOD OF SPEAKING 


Frencn To you?! Yov pon’t 


UNDERSTAND THE LANGUAGE!” 








Prime Minister of England, who was, he believed, once more peril- 
ously increasing the power of the Commons—(cries of ‘‘ Oh, oh!” 
and “* Read your history !”)—ecould probably inform him. Was it 
proposed, in the new establishment, to enfranchise that lowest of all 
Chambers, and admit them in a body into the more distinguished 
iw who filled the larger room ? 

Mr. GiapstonE (referring to his notes): No, your Majesty. They 
will not be admit: (Cheers.) Iam in a position to state that 
the extra charge of sixpence will, as heretofore, be rigorously main- 
tained. (Immense cheering.) 

Cerewayo said he was glad to hear that. It might be compro- 
mising to let a lot of savages into the hall—(a /augh),—not that he 
minded. He had long ago got tired of the British Public, and, to 
tell the truth, he thought they had by this time got pretty well tired 
of and forgotten him. (‘‘ No, no!”) Yes they had. Couldn’t he 
now be melted down like Mr. Asumeap-Bartiert? (Loud laughter.) 

_General Tom Tums said he thought he could answer that ques- 
tion in the affirmative. In his long career in that building he had 
seen much melting down and re-moulding. He had known the 
material of a distinguished foreign statesman do good service for a 
period in the murderer’s dock, and then finally turn out very useful 
— es of a popular divine. (A Voice—‘‘How about 
colour } 

He was coming to that. The last speaker would furnish an excellent 
foundation for another distinguished monarch now paying us a visit. 
He alluded to the Maori king. (Cheers.) There might a shade 
or two of difference ; but the clever artists employed by the Manage- 
ment would be equal to that. (“‘ Hear, hear!”) He would 
undertake to se ber necessary, even the ‘‘ Prisoner of the Bastille,” 
who was not what one might ‘the pink of perfection,” could be 
turned to excellent account. (A laugh.) He should not, in the event 
of there being wy be Feeepe - of certain exalted groups, be surprised 
to hear that he been utilised with much effect for a Royal infant 
ortwo. (Loud laughter, in which several distinguished personages, 
looking on at the back, good-humouredly joined.) 

The Chairman asked whether anybody else had anything to say to 
the meeting, as, if not, he should, spite all the cherished associations 


of the place, close their proceedings by a vote of thanks to their 
spirited ——— coupled with an expression of their confidence as 
to the excellence of the arrangements that would be made for them 
in their new home round the corner. (Cheers.) Since the commence- 
ment of the ings he had read the announcement in the papers. 
He had seen that the Hall was one of the finest in England. (( ares 
He hoped to sit there with his snuff-box and delude provincial an 
short-sighted people for many a long day. (Loud cheers.) 

The Motion was then put by the Chairman, when being seconded by 
the ‘‘ Sleeping Beauty,” who was, at the suggestion of Paul Pry, 
courteously cocemed | for the occasion, it was carried unanimously. 
| There was finally some little discussion as to who, on so memorable 
lan occasion should, for the short journey, occupy Napoleon’s 

Carriage, and, though Hewry THE Erontu’s Wives urged their claim 
| with considerable energy, it was finally and properly decided that 
| the vehicle should be placed at the disposal of the Crowned Heads of 
|Europe. This offer being graciously accepted, and it being under- 
| stood that six would get inside, while three would sit on the box, 
|and two manage comfortably on the roof, the proceedings quietly 
| terminated. 








A Princely Pun. 


Ir is reported that when H.R.H was asked to lay the foundation 
of the Chapel of the (Masonic) Royal Asylum of St. Anne’s Society at 
Redhill, the ial Grand Master at once replied, ‘‘ I consent most 
Redhilly.” e of course publish this report ‘“‘with all reserve,” 
but it is one which it is extremely pleasant to believe, and can hard 
be considered as one of those “‘ secrets not to be revealed,” to whic 
His Royal Highness subsequently referred. 





‘‘Tue Femare Scnoot or Art.”—We see this advertised fre- 
quently. What does it mean? it sounds rous. They’ve art 
enough of their own; why give’em more? Who are the Professors ? 





Tue Grand Etecriongrrtne Game.—Polo, 
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LETTERS TO SOME PEOPLE 
About Other People’s Business. ‘‘ Twelfth Night” at the Lyceum.) 


My prar Cravpian Wiison Caatrerton Barrett, take my 
advice, stick to your Lights of London, and such like, nay, if you 
are so bent on it, try your hand at Hamiet,—a play which SHax- 
SPEARE, whose inspiration was not for an age but for all time, must 
have written with you in his prophetic eye, when he penned the 
description of the Prince of Denmark, as “‘ the glass of Cites and 
the mould of form,” and when he wrote for him those long soliloquies, 
including the famous instructions to the Players, over which the 
great Actor-Dramatist must have chuckled heartily,—appear, if you 
|, as Hamlet, I say, but don’t let any flattering clique gammon 
you into playing Malvolio, Leave this to Henry Inviowe—and I don’t 
ae - will be of much use to Aim in America, except for an occa- 
mal Benefit. 

First, as to the Play. When I was about fifteen I saw it per- 
formed on the Stage which you now tread with so much classic 
grace, and was so impressed i the comic portion of it as given by 
Kee .ey as Sir Andrew, the prototype of Bob Acres, and Mrs. Kee.ey 
as Maria,—the two inimitables!—with Appisow as Sir Toby, 
ALrkep Wiean light, airy, and gay as the Fool, with snatches of 
melody, for which he had a voice, and Mgapows dry and 
quaint as Malvolio,—that I have never forgotten it. How the real 
humour of the play was brought out, and how its true fun was kept 
up! Every line told. Malvolio seemed to be fair game for the Low 
Comedians, but even then the scene with Sir Topas was a dull one. 

But now, at the Lyceum, my dear CLavupiay, all this is changed ; 
the funny quartette are weak, and more or less bores. The Sir 
Andrew Aguecheek, as represented by Mr. Wyatt, is simply Master 











Twelfth Night Characters on the Lyceum Cake. 


Slender out of place. He may have been selected for this part, 
because, once in the piece, Sir Andrew has to cut capers, and Mr. 
Wyatt's Girard-like legs, and Gaiety antecedents, naturally suggest 
certain caper-bilities, which, however, were not of much use when he 
had a sudden attack of “‘ the jumps.” Mr, Davip Fisuer was fussily 
drunk as Sir Toby, and his reading of the part was sufficiently un- 
intelligible to satisfy all the requirements of inebriation. Miss Payne 
began her Maria as a sort of comedy lady, but a light dawned on her 
in the later scenes, and by introducing a little of the First Chamber- 
maid element, she improved the performance. I pitied Mr. CatuaEm 
as that stupendous nuisance ‘“‘ The Shakespearian Clown! ” 
Wouldn’t you, my dear Claudian, have chosen for the part some one 
who could sing? Of course. But, in truth, all the comic characters 
suffered from the importance given to Malvolio. With this peculiar 
reading of Malvolio (which, I am afraid, will strongly recommend 
itself to you), the fun of these comic personages vanishes, and, but 
for the duel with Cesario,—which could have been just as well 
managed without them,—they are of no assistance to the plot, such 
as it is. 

And here, my dear Witson Barrett, let me boldly say that, if 
this Comedy had been the work of any modern playright, say your 
Mr. Jonzs for example, you would probably have refused it, as, 
though well-written in parts, and containing some lovely lines, it is 
ill-constructed and deficient in interest. Left to itself, it is not a 
model. But had you seen this imaginary Jones’s Twelfth Night 
produced for the first time at the Lyceum with all that Henry 
invine and Exten Terry, assi by scene-painters and costumiers, 
could do for it, ou would have erated, the excellence of the per- 
formance of the leading Actors, and have wondered how any judicious 








Manager could possibly have selected such a piece. You wouldn’t 
have such dull comic stuff, not even with Brother Grorex 
Barrett to enliven it. Ohdearno! Not on any account. Perhaps 
had one of your talented Authors brought it to vou, you might have 





A Mipsummer Nicut’s Dream. 
Ghost of Shakspeare. Will you play Malvolio in A-merry-key ¢ 


ordered Malvolio to be cut down, and the Duke written up for your- 
self, with a few metaphysical soliloquies chucked in, and perhaps a 
death-scene at the end, when, in a fit of disappointed love and morbid 
jealousy, he might stab himself with his own dagger. Of course you 
would have him at once tended by Viola, who should declare her 
extraordinary passion for this second-class Tilyrian potentate, and the 
wound not proving mortal, all might end happily. 


The only chance for this play is for the comic to be 
played by the most popular low comedi at whom the Public are 
pre to laugh directly they a ow, as Manager TooLe 


could not be obtained, Paviron as Sir Andrew, W, Hitt as Sir Toby, 
and Mrs. Bancrort as Maria, might have made it what it ought to 
have been. ‘ But that’s all one, the Play is done;” and so now I 
mat Se yon what you are dying to know—something about Malvolio 
and Viola. 

Place aux Dames! Miss Evten Terry is simply charming as 
Viola, and in a few nights—i.e., by the time this letter to you sees 
the light—she will have got over her first nervousness, and will pla 
that first scene less seriously, remembering that ’tis all a Tw 
Night Masque, nothing more, and that the tist never meant us 
to examine too curiously into the motives of action in this Comedy. 
Not that the apology would save the unfortunate Jonxs from 
severe condemnation had he written such a play nowadays. 
spice of burlesque strut, which I have seen the other ELLEN, over 
the way, Miss Netire Farren, do to perfection as a Masher Prince 
(with a song of the ‘‘I’m all there!” kind), and which Miss Eten 
Terry threw into her best scene, when, on arriving at the fact that 
Olivia is in love with her, she exclaims, ‘‘ I am man!” was one 
of the few big hits of the evening. It took immediately and 
immensely. Then her little bit of fun in the duel scene, when she 
hits Sir Andrew on the back and runs away, evoked from a highly- 
cultivated first-night audience such a roar of laughter, as showed 
that, with all its taste for Art (with a capital A), they were ready 
to gratefully recognise and thoroughly eoemeess the introduction 
of an ancient piece of comic business with which all playgoers have 
been familiar since they saw their first pantomime. 

But, you will say, impatiently, how about Henry Invuye’s Mal- 
volio? Well now, my dear WiLson Barrett, do you honestly think 
it a good part? No, you don’t ;—and you’re right. 

Good enough in its proper place in the piece, no doubt, but when 
emphasised, aac on and elevated by an eminent tragedian hold- 
ing such a position as does the Manager of the Lyceum, to a heigh 
of tragic melodrama, then Malvolio is no longer the middle-aged, 
conceited, puritanical donkey who is a fair butt for the malicious 
waiting-maid, two stupid sots, and a professional Fool, but he 
becomes at once a grave and reverend signior, a chess’ 
trusted Major Domo, faithfully discharging the duties of which he 
has an exaggerated opinion, and the very last person to be the subject 
of an idiotic practical joke, the stupidity of which is intensified by 
its wanton cruelty. And in the end he gains the public sympathy 
for his sufferings, just as Shylock does. 

That you will think his performance admirable, I am sure ; so do 
I, but @ quoi bon? Everyone will flock to see Invine as Malvolio, 
and ELLen Terry as Viola, and to marvel at the wonderful likeness 
of Master Terxy, as Sebastian, to his sister. They will be oes by 
the acting of these three characters,—for Master Tenny is very 
good, considering how difficult it must be for him to be brought into 
comparison with his own sister,—and by the gorgeous mounting and 
the mise-en-scéne of the piece. 








Poor Mr. Texriss as the Dummy Duke! What a Duke! I saw 
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a bundle of magnificent robes lying on a sofa, and presently, when 
the robes began to move, out came a head, and then a couple of little 
legs, and then two little arms, for all the world like a garden-tortoise 





2 
Front and Back View of Mr. Terriss 


getting into motion, and, finally, when the robes sat up, I made out 
with much pleasure the striking lineaments of the graceful and 
talented Mr. 88. 

The Scenic Artists have done their work well. Of course they 
conscientiously made their sketches on the spot. The climate of 
Illyria is evidently as treacherous as that of Nice, or Cannes, as, 
during the day, the action takes place in the full blaze of a tropical 
Sun, while at night, within Okvia’s hall, Sir Toby and Sir Andrew 
are carousing before a roaring old-fashioned log - fire, in a comfort- 
able old-fi med chimney-corner. Malvolo, coming from his 
room in his robe-de-chambre, looking like Don Quixote in dishabille, 
runs great risk of “—s a severe cold. By the way, this eccen- 
tric costume makes Sir Toby’s pointed allusion to his Steward’s 
chain of office go for nothing. An oversight. 

“* Twelfth Night; or, What You Won’t—go to see twice” might be 
the title of the newly-revived piece, But previous to poodamien it 
ought to have been re-christened Melancholy Malvolio; or, The 
Cruel Hoax and the Regular Cell. First two Acts: Among the 
Trees—Getting up the Hoax. Third Act: View of the Regular Cell. 
Last Act: Revenge! Despair!! Such a programme, if there were to 
be any change at all, would have been more in accordance with the 
eccentric nature of a mom, in which the author, whenever the 
situation inclines towards being serious, drops into rhyme, as Silas 
Wegg did into poetry, and which was evidently written to suit the 
peculiarities of certein members of the company. 

You are a Manager, so you must manage to go and see this, and 
trust to your old friend Nxpss, 


as the Duke. 








GAME PROSPECTS. 


Arter reading Mr. BERNARD Becker’s article on Gamestering in 
the Fortnightly, and Mr. Atrrep Rarrer Warson’s article on it 
in the Sporting and Dramatic, we are at a 
loss—(as we should probably be if we played 
with them)—to understand why both these 
literary Gentlemen, so learned in the art of 
‘* punting,”—we mean the amusement which 
has nothing to do with the river, but a good 
deal with the banks,—should still condescend 
to earn any portion of their livelihood by 
using their pen instead of realising a hand- 
some fortune by occasional visits to Monaco, 
or any other famed spot where trente-et- 

rante and the gay roulette are yet in 
ull swing. 
; : Both experts quote, with evident admira- 
tion, the exploits of the great Garcia, who, after most notable 
successes at trente-et-quarante, retired to a Monastery, and became 
a monk of La me ga sounds ef oy Is this the 
end of all men with a “system”? If so, Messrs. BERNARD Becker 
and ALFrEep Raprer Watson will probably retire to La Grande Char- 
treuse, and when we next pay a visit to that hospitable Monastery, 
we shall be welcomed by the jovial Sommelier Brother Bernard 
Becker-my-neighbour, who will send his assistant Lay Brother, or 
Lay Siz-to-four- Brother Alfred What’s-on, to fetch us a bottle of 
Chartreuse jaune, licensed to be drunk on the premises. What good 
stuff it will be, and, like the farmer who, on seeing the Curagoa 
handed in liqueur glasses, observed that he would “take some o’ 
that in a a we will call for a goblet, and take some o’ that in 
a Becker. Interesting and amusing that gambling article in the 
Fortnightly. 





“Come, that’s Hearty!” 





Arabia Iyretrx.—The Soudan. 





A CHANT FOR CHAMPAGNE. 


[At a recent sale there was a noticeable advance in the price of Champagnes, 

the older wines being especially dear.] 

' Fitxi your glasses, my 

Boys! it will add to 
your joys, 

And no doubt to the 

wine-merchant’s gain, 

Of all wines ’tis the first, 

see the bubbles that 

burst 
On . beaker of sparkling 


Champagne. 
It may give you the gout ; 
but away with the 


doubt, 
For the doctors have 


Though your Claret and 
Port may be good of 
their sort, 

And at Burgundy men 
seldom sneeze, 
While the straw-coloured wine of the swift-flowing Rhine 
Every Teuton is certain to please. 

There is value we know in the wines of Bordeaux, 
Though Madeira may come at your call ; 

While some folks like Moselle, there ’s one wine bears the bell, 
And Champagne is the best of them all. 


We shall see little more of the fine Seventy-four, 
Which too speedily came to an end ; 

Though the wine-merchant vow he can give you it now, 
He is certain to offer a blend. 

When it’s still to be had, what a price ’tis, egad! 
E’en the plutocrat shrinks to behold 

the length of the bill for the tipple he’1l swill, 
It’s like drinking a glassful of gold. 


They are hard-up, they say, all the swells of to-day, 
And retrenching is quite in their line, 

But it certainly seems that Champagne flows in streams, 
When the youths of the period dine. 

It may cream up so clear, but it’s terribly dear, 
As they find when they happen to pay ; 

But no matter what price, put a magnum in ice, 
For Champagne is the wine of the day ! 





Darby Pommery ’75 to Joan Ditto 
“ Let us blend.” 


"74. 





Natura History Nore.—The Daily Telegraph, in its account of 
Agricultural Prospects, pcentiy amor mee us of the aqpenounse of a 
new sort of insect, called the ‘‘ Turnip Flea.” These evidently 
belong to a set that have recently become Vegetarians ; but, true to 
their instincts, they have selected for food the only vegetable where 
they can get their avourite nip. The genus flea, as a 


rule, is not a 
Teetotaller, being given to much “ nipping,” but this new species is 
as Ve 


inclining towards Tem ce as well as a, for it limits 
its nips to three, and hence the adoption of the title the ‘‘ Ter-nip 
Flea.” Well, we live in strange times, and may soon have some 
novelty to report in answer to the first line of the old Wattsian hymn, 
‘* How doth the little busy B.?” We sincerely hope he’s doin 
badly, but the Seaside ging-house Season approaches, an 
then—— but, ‘‘O, no; we never mention ’em!” and “you must ha’ 
oe gee ’em with you in your boxes!” Natural History will repeat 
itself. 





Mapame Sara Berwuanrvt has not succeeded in drawing the 
London Public with Lady Macbeth. It aroused only a languid 
interest in a few indefatigable theatre-goers. Others said that in 
this tropical heat they preferred gardens, Crystal Palace, and the 
river. e temperature was against Sana; a few more nights of it, 
and of the French Actress’s Lady Mac, and the Gaiety would have 
been known in the Map of London as the Desert of the Great Sahara. 





At a Sorrte.— Distinguished Admirer, *‘ Really, Sir FaepERicx 
LetcuTon, as President of the Royal Academy and Rk ntative of 
English Art, a a be as proud as a peacock.” Sir R-b-rt 
P—i. “Say Turkey ; or why not Leighton-Buzzard at once ?” 
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WHAT OUR ARTIST HAS TO PUT UP WITH. 








The Captain, ‘‘On, porHeR Moruers AND CHILDREN! Wuy| Our Artist (producing with pride another design). ‘‘ 1s rais FUNNY 
DON'T You DRAW Fuwwy Pgorte! THERE’s LOTS OF THEM ABOUT.” | ENOUGH FOR you?” 
ur Artist, ‘Funny Prorte! Wait A Bit. I’LL sHOW YoU [ The Sequel is too terrible for illustration. Our Artist is still 
ANOTHER.” in Bed, 
- That silent cannon holds tremendous forces 
“ NOBLESSE OBLIGE!” 4 


As yet untested because unprovoked, 
Which to restrain would tax the best resources 
Of patient wit with prudent vigour yoked. 
But haughty pride plus fatuous futility 
Are ineffective substitutes indeed, 
Wisdom, heredi claienh. tanliee Unworthy of all masculine Nobility 
Is your proud boast ; but at the haughty claim r werws breed. x 
The Mentors of the Mob are mocking merrily,— Noblesse oblige! But not to bumptious folly 
And whose the blame ? Or tricky sophistry, or scheme inept. 
Not at the mouth of this particular cannon ™~ “ - ager = silent ~~ forth Hone of 
The bubble reputation should be sought. B ee ee — A Sanaa 
You plume yourself this puerile poor plan on ? ‘perhe — i, ra = : 
Well, there ’s a biggish battle to be fought. But ‘tis aot that ~ pm u ay Peerage 
Beware of entrance in that quarrel headily, Delenda est ! ” 
Or only pantomimically armed ! : 
By “‘ properties” your foe will not be readily 


Nopiesss oblige! To read that obligation 
Demands some little wisdom, good my Lords ; 

Of which the act that here finds illustration 
But insufficient evidence affords. 








Checked or alarmed. - A Horr mv Toxe. — Cannot Mr. Saaw Le Fevre do conathing 
Foolish! You might as well oppose artillery towards clearing Mud Salad Market and its tributary streets? an 
With popguns, or a battery confront also such minor nuisances as the Mud Salad Market Junior in Goodge 
With serried lines of cork-propelling Sillery, Street (leading out of Tottenham Court Road into Mortimer Street) 
As of that battle think to bear the brunt which is getting worse and worse daily, rendering, that ill-pav 
With mere insignia however splendid. thoroughfare dangerous for man and beast ? 1f Mr. SHaw Lz E 
'ime-honoured privilege too bold and brisk ean’t do this, and much else, London’s next First Commissioner of 
May find superfluous parade attended Works will be Mr. Sune-lee-Fever! Mr. ine. mee his com- 
With needless risk. ~ and hopes to see this suggestion atten to,——by some- 
‘ Be bold—be bold—be not too bold!” The adage y- 





Might give *‘ our old nobility” a hint. 





Ours—in your view—is a subversive mad age, Nouveau Service Raprpe!—The L. C. & D. Line is going it— 
And doctrines strange appear in speech and print. “To Paris and Back”—and nota farce by any means. The easy hour 
Defiance rash means but acceleration of 10 a.m. for departure, and the pleasant hour of seven for arrival 
Of the inevitable, footing slow ; in Paris. Dinner at eight. Keep it going, Mr. r ; 
There ’s little ‘‘ noble” in the infatuation with your Invicta and Calais-Douvres, bring it to starting at ten, 
That courts the blow. and arriving at six. Also keep the Channel well oiled. 
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‘ NOBLESSE OBLIGE!!” 
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THE TOWN. 
No. VI.—F eer Srreer. 


Grup Street is glorified! No longer Wits— 
If wit may live in these diffuse dull days— 


Cringe to contemptuous Lords or 


ns asy Cits, 


With hireling panegyrics shame 


the bays, 
ger, writs. 


the lays 






hy, reader 
i 
| Thunderer’s leader. 
F 


ror’d world 


ney true, 


sive view, 
The printed broadsheet seems with wisdom pearled ; 
He scans it systematically through, 
The ponderous sense of leader, speech, and summary, 
The frothy verbiage, and the graphic flummery. 


Frank Party man is Bumpvs, loud and hot, 
Liking his daily leader hot and loud : 
His broad face glows at every smashing shot 
Which bares a Statesman’s conscience to the crowd, 
Paints him as shaper of the shameless plot, 
As brainless bungler, or as caitiff cowed. 
He deems the crude invective wise and witty, 
And quotes it as Ais view throughout the City. 


And he who writes it? Woutrerrr, bland B.A., 
Scholar, and minor Poet. He can pen 
Sweet reasonableness, trill the genial lay, 
Why should he rudely bludgeon public men, 
Set snarling sophistries in smart array, 
To tickle Bumrvus? Bibulous Big Ben, 
The sham emian hack, such work may suit, 
But can sweet Culture yield this crabbéd fruit ? 


Almighty Press—or, if not quite all-mighty, 
At least, like Love and Mammon, nearly so,— 
What censor-cynic so austere or flighty 
As to contemn thy glorious Mission’ No! 
e as Athené, fair as Ap ité, 
he nymph divine of Fleet Street and the Row ; 
Only her votaries, spite of high abilities, 
Do perpetrate such abject imbecilities ! 


What Burke to party yielded Wurrerrt lacks 
ought and moving eloquence ; but he 
Holds at the call of sciolists and quacks 
No little knowl and much fluency ; 
Yet who amidst the herd of party hacks 
Drops reason, fairness, magnanimity, 
More utterly when in the wordy war 
He scalps a foeman in some scurril ‘‘ par” ? 


Bumpvs applauds. So half St. Stephens’ roars 
When some pert p r points the pungent lie. 
whet peter Sep vy taste 4 smartness scores ? 
ogic spiced wi ty 
Pleases the sunvinedod : reasoning bores 
daily dupes of rattling fallacy. 
Reason’s surrender must be and hearty 
In the pen-wielding champion of Party. 


Oh, for a true foolometer to gauge 
The grades of imbecility! Sweet Science 
Supply us,—’twere the treasure of the age— 
. ith some my owed oy be mary ; 
or measuring senseless Wit and stupid Sage! 
A right mind-metre worthy man’s reliance 
Could surely register no lower level 
Than that where Party scribes in nonsense revel. 


Fleet Street would flame in leonine defence 
Of London’s Press, which all agree to flatter ; 


Or dwell in dread of eudgels, hun- 

Fleet Street is not Parnassus, but 
Of bright Apollo charm the average 
|| Less than the Special’s chat, the 


His morning paper seems the mir- 
To Bumpoy. Bumpvs is a Cock- 
And someenins big in carpets. Fair 


Ew unfur 
At breakfast to his comprehen- 





Our Argus, keen, ubiquitous, immense, 
. ae Cannan ed fame that Satire cannot shatter, 
ut m magniloguence, 
A Premier's clap trep or a Princeling’s chatter, 
Shield from cool 6 nt scrutiny 
Thrasonic “We” or egotistic “1” ? 
Wuiteirt pr the regal plural, mask 
"Neath which nonentity assumes to speak 
The Nation’s mind, and boldly take to task 
Its chosen leaders. Like the showman’s squeak, 
It makes all voices equal ; few will ask 
Whose breath through Punchinello breathes, or seek 
To know or weigh the smart-tongued special pleader 
Who thunders ugh the loud Urmaien leader. 


Not so brisk Ecomer. His bustling wit 
In the first person singular chiefly glories ; 
It points the personality of a hit 
And lends a pungendy to slanderous stories. 
With bold familiarity he’ll flit 
Midst courts and country houses, Whigs and Tories, 
Statesmen and Social Stars, abide his scrutiny. 
’Tis curious that his victims should not mutiny. 


Pistols and eudgels are not now good form, 

And peaceful souls distrust the law of slander ; 
So Ecomet may ride a social storm. 

Yet that our glorious Press should play the pander 
To quidnunc pruriency might almost warm 

e ire of that sleek Gallio, Sr. Genmanper, 

Of style so sweet, of sympathies so scanty ; 
Bland Euphues of our new pococuranti. 


To be tutoyer’d by smart Ecomer 
Is—what is it? Did not the verdict vary, 
Were vanity not so , scorn would whet, 
Spite of indifference and nil admirari, 
Some weapon keen to cut the cunning net, 
Where, meshed with insolence adroit and airy, 
pay! ’s lions now are made a show, 
Like Mars and Venus, to base gods below. 


Say that the lions like it, that the crowd 
ay freely for the privilege! Some at least 

Still reverence sa privacy, too proud 

To pose before the many-headed beast, 
Publish their loves, repeat their prayers aloud, 

Admit the mob to marriage, funeral, feast. 
’Tis not yet every Englishman’s first hope 
To advertise his wife, like stays or soap. 


Wherefore, oh sovereign and all-seeing Press, 

It scarce beseems your kingship, one would say, 
Tattler to play to high-perched pettiness, 

Or to exploit home-privacy for pay. 
Blow-flies of literature snatch short success 

The cackler’s carrion-taste may have its day’; 
But ah eae ee shame who lends an eye 
To the function of Paul Pry. 
Fleet Street, not sweeping censure only sums 

Thy manifold activities! Through thee 
The yearly thickening crush of Commerce hums : 

But ’midst its mazes moving silently, 
Eneumbered with whatever dregs and scums, 

A quickening tide course assured and free, 
Without whose flow through all the Nation’s ways 
Wealth is a curse, Art a corrupting craze. 





An Aistuetic Burrors.—The progress of art-education in Eng- 
land may be exemplified by the following Advertisement from the 
Daily News :— 
your ae WANTED as MESSENGER and Office-keeper, 

with opportunities for study in Art.—Address, &c. 

Whether the combination of Art and servitude would be satisfac- 
tory, we are somewhat inclined to doubt. An esthetic Buttons might 
be all very well ; but if you sent him in a hurry for a Cab, and he 
rt Ios of tas Canaan, you would ganciy Np'verrsnper, ban it 
sketches ou Ww y be very angry. And i 
he became a poet, it would be worse. magine him inditing rondeaux, 
villanelles, and triolets, when he ought to be cleaning knives, polish- 
ing boots, and “‘ answering the door,”’——but, no— thought is too 
dreadful ! 





CrickeTy aND PoxiticaL (in view of Provincial speech-making 
tn = —_ ).—What puts the country out? When somebody 
ity 8 umps ‘ 
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AT “LORD’S.” 
(It is always well to be well-informed. ) 
Clara (pointing to the Umpires), ‘‘WHo ARE THE Two MEN IN BILLycock 
Hats AND WHITE Coats?” 


Matilda. ‘‘Ou, pox’r you know! THosz ARE THE Heap Masters or Eton 
AND Harrow!” 








OUR INSANE-ITARY GUIDE TO THE HEALTH EXHIBITION. 
Part VI.—Tae Farrrtanp “‘ Gurowpserres.” 


Tue most recent development of the ‘‘ Healtheries’ movement” has taken the 
shape of a series of glimpses of Fairyland, to be enjoyed any time between 
8°30 p.m. and 1 a.M., on certain nights set apart for the 
these delights came off on Wednesday the 9th inst., an 

ost successful 


rs that the Council of the Society of Arts and the Executive Council 

Exhi for a conversazione to be held” on the date 
tted that no painting was made of the 
e had distinct historical value. 
their kind cards of invitation, 
bitors had undertaken to kee 


urpose. The first of 
was unquestionably 


above specified. It is almost to 
arrangement,” as the tableau w 
Joint Committees, in the circular accom 
informed their guests “‘that most of th 
their stalls open, and those of them who had machinery in motion had 
ing” for the occasion. It is a pi 
mitteemen were obliged to sa 


that the good-hearted - 
shows that some of .“‘ those 
must have proved obdurate, and sternly refused to 
more. It is certain that the Duke of Bucxrvenam anv Cuannos, K.G., 

hairman of the E.C.1.H.E., and Sir Frepericx Axset, C.B., D.C.L., F.B.S., 
Chairman of the C. 8, A., must have used their best i 
ident might have been introduced into the proposed painting, 
he two illustrious men tearfully, but vainly imploring a churli 
exhibitor to “‘ continue the movement” of some enormous and intricate steam- 


** most,” as the wo 


efforts to secure unanimity, 


tor, was unfortunately the 





that the Chinese Commissioner “‘had been good enough 
to arrange for the supply of tea to the visitors in the 
Restaurant.” This display of generosity on the part of 
the Imperial Government of Pekin must have kindled 
a spirit of charitable emulation in the breasts of other 
assisters in the show, for the circular informed us that 
‘*many of the exhibitors of articles of food had kindl 
consented to supply the same free of charge.” And we 
was the promise kept. It certainly was no fault of many 
of those ‘“‘ kind” exhibitors if any of the visitors left the 
building without consuming an unlimited quantity of 
tea, soup, chocolate dro almonds, (hot Ba 
the machine), essence of ef, ican drinks, mustard, 
aérated waters, strawberries, furniture polish, ginger 
beer, plate-powder, and a foreign liquor, which, I was 
informed just in time, tasted like very beautiful black 
draught. But of course the consumption of these tooth- 
some articles of food was merely a detail in the evening’s 
entertainment. 
The duties of the reception (which commenced at half- 
ye eight) were shared by His Grace and Sir FREDERICK. 
na recess near these two distinguished Chairmen were 
the Band of the German Cuirassiers. It was obvious, 
after a visit to the grounds, why these talented Teutonic 
warriors had been placed far away from the giddy 
throng in the Gardens. The twokiosks were occupied 
Sd our own Grenadiers and the First Regiment of the 
rench Engineers, who played away under two - 
nificent ‘‘gas devices,” containing the arms of the 
neighbouring countries to which they (the bandsmen 
respectively belonged. Had the Germans been allowe 
to stray away to their old quarters in the Eastern Kiosk, 
= | would have come in contact with their Gallic foes, 
and a premature and unrehearsed representation of la 
revanche might possibly have been the result. So the 
Duke and the Doctor of Civil Law kept the Cuirassiers 
close beside them, so to speak, under their eyes, and a 
emg wd unpleasant incident was prevented. No doubt 
is Grace, with ready tact, had persuaded the Germans 
that, in their white flannels and top-boots, ‘ they looked 
quite cool and summery,” and “‘served as an excellent 
substitute for a trophy of block ice.” Be this as it may, 


the Soldiers of Bismarck were icuous by their absence 
in the Gardens until towards midnight, when I fancy I 
noticed one white-coated silver-helmeted bandsman 


while the latter was en y engaged 

chords on a double bass as Ais particular contribution to 
a spirited rendering of the ‘‘ Hurrah Galop.” 

n the grounds, or rather ‘‘ Old London,” we found the 
Royal Criterion Handbell Ringers and Glee Singers. 
These talented Gentlemen (five or six in number) were 
seated round a table in a of one of the venerable 
houses composing the street just mentioned. They wore 
evening-dress and the oe 1s stove-pipe hats. In 
front of them were a number of bells, just visible under 
the dim light of a candle-illuminated lantern. Suddenly 
one of them seized a couple of bells, and commenced the 
** Bric-a-brae Polka.” His neighbour immediately fol- 
lowed suit, and in a minute the whole band were in 
full peal. One smiled, another frowned, a third was 
seemingly lost in a reverie, and the others were either 
gay or grave. The general demeanour of the rin was 
one of combined conciliation and defiance ; perhaps, on 
the whole, bellicose. 

But the attraction of the night was “‘ God Save the 
Queen,” pense in several different keys all at once by the 
Chinese Band. This was vociferously encored two or 
three times. The National Anthem was received with 
roars of laughter. Suspicious this. Could these Chinese 
Musicians be Irish Fenians disguised? Detectives, shut 
ety ears, but keep your eyes open. It remains but to 

said that the féte of the 9th, with its delightful 
walks and music and illuminations, was simply charming. 
Nothing could have been pleasanter. It is announce 
that the entertainment is to be shortly repeated, in aid 
of the Funds of the London Hospitals. If this be the 


stealthily ‘making faces” at a fat Fume Eagnee, 
in playing 


. The | case, perhaps it would be advisable to with the 


ich he, the churlish exhibi 
tinued that the hosts of the 


evening had arran, 
ments, including tea, 


fruit, &c., should 


gratuitous distribution of articles of food, otherwise the 


at Buffets | charitable institutions singled out for benefit would run 
The definition of ‘light refreshments” as | the risk of gaini many additional patients e- 
a display of electric illumination, showed that sienteny loll uleenn. . 3706 Vita 


in different parts of the b 
tion) joka, cn to communes Shotr chicetion te" salle” of cht anstee thee aed 
jo 7 iti ” 

that ‘no refreshments of any kind 4 


of prac- 
be allowed to be sold. 








Eartswoop Parze Essay. — On the Process of 





An 
The “ arrangements ” included other benefits to the invited. We were told| Evolution as exemplified in the Creation of Peers. 
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SSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


EXTRACTED FROM 
THE DIARY OF TOBY, M.P. 


House of Commons, Monday Night, July 7.—Toots on the twirl 
again. Promised at Question Time to move the Adjournment, “ in 
order to discuss matter of urgent public interest, namely, Mr. Cuam- 
BERLAIN.” Toots had counted his forty before they stood up. 
JosErn GILLis, who still stands firm by him, promised his aid. But 
Jory B. and Mr. Toots, though important personages, do not 
numerically rank as forty. Accordingly Motion for Adjournment 
did not come off. 

“It’s of no consequence, I assure you,” said Mr. Toors, when 
asked why he did not move Adjournment as promised. 

Later on, Motion to discharge Order for Second Reading of the 
Merchant Shipping Bill. T. came out again, but a little vulgar in 
his style. Afraid he’s forgotten the lessons learned at Dr. Blimber’s. 
Been too much with the Game Chicken of late. Even now G. C, 
accommodated with seat in Distinguished Strangers’ Gallery, where 
he sucks end of thick knob-stick, and steadily glares at Lord 
EBRINGTON, under impression that he’s CHAMBERLAIN. 

“CAve told sa afore,” he said, glum ily, to Mr. T., as he escorted 
him home. ‘* You ’ve got to let me’ave five minutes with that Cuam- 
BERLING. J’ll move his Amendment, J’// scuttle his Merchant Ship, 
I’ll teach him who’s who in 1884. Only say the word, Mister.” 

“No, Chicken,” said Mr. Toots, wiping his spectacles. “It’s not 
Parliamentary. Besides, it’s of no consequence. My sarcasm hurts 
him more than your knob-stick would. Saw him writhe to-night 
when I delicately mentioned screws.” 

House of Lords assembled to arrange for its own extinction. Full 
House ; fair Ladies ; several Royal Princes. On the whole not par- 
ticularly lively. Sort of pall hangs over place. Carnns certain to 
earry his Motion, and throw out Franchise Bill; but to look at both 
sides and speeches, would imagine it was the Liberals that were 
sure of victory. Carns made serious speech in solemn manner. 

‘ Mistake to say Conservatives do not like extension of franchise,” 
he says; “nothing we yearn after more. Particularly admire this B: 
Only we don’t mean to let it pass. We don’t in the least dissemble 
our love. That would be insincere. But we kick the Bill downstairs.” 

Duxe or ARGYLL spread himself all over the premises like a cock 
slightly mixed in its mind as to its precise relations towards a brood 
of chickens. Patronised Liberals, warned Conservatives, im 
them to watch how he bore himself and how he would vote. House 
full at outset, but grew a little tedious at the dinner-hour, from 





ney - fair scene in House of Lords as chimes of midnight 
came y through the open windows. Red benches on floor of 
House usually empty now crowded. Half House of here 
in dense mass behind rails in front of Throne. No room for 
arty lines. Saag Eden Syaty Coun wile Radios! Leash, beth wiriin 
for little more space. enen locking on foom back of cowl 
with stolid expression. Even House of Lords deliberately entering 
upon conflict with the people can’t disturb his equanimity. Norrn- 
core shrinking in a corner trembling at SaLispuny’s temerity. Giap- 
sTONE, li y crushed with night-long eloquence in other House 
on Government of London, stands on v threshold of Peers’ 
sanctum. One step and he might enter take his well-earned 
po, See to stop outside, sot so lingers ' —- of owe, 
umbly sup from s Bench. Curious erent 
imate ny hag ok, however worn aie 4 
always attitude of watchful command; here he 
lim unrecognised, thankful only that noble Lords passing to 
fro do not trample on him. 

Quite different with Harcourt. Secured front place in the snug- 
gery of Privy Councillors, vm and shoulders taller than 
rest, looks on softly smiling to lf. 

“T su I must come here, Tony, some day,” he said. ‘‘ Rather 
a bore. But you ’ll see Ill make ’em’ sit up.” From the galleries 
that flank the House bright eyes rain influence. The Peeresses have 
come down dressed all in their best, and jewels flash and sparkle 
slong the oo line. aaa, sitting in the last seat —_ 4 

eeTresses, a new and weirdly pensive expression 
electric flash of Lady Sarisnury’s di as she turns and looks 
upon him with curious interest. Notable that Lassy is in evening 
dress, a rare concession to what Onstow calls ‘‘ lay conveniences.” 





which condition it did not recover. Business done.—Army Estimates 
in Commons. Franchise Bill in Lords. 
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Must do it. Duty first, and natural affection afterwards. But so 
painful.” : 

‘Surprised at fresh anguish of Noble Lord,” said Rosesery. 
“Thought he’d have got used to it by this time. Since he has 
always voted against the Government from day he got his Peerage, 
his coronet must be to him a crown of thorns.” 


Wednesday.—GRaNVILLE speaking when night lapsed in morning. 
Satispury been disappointing, GRANVILLE not exhilarating. In 
truth the Division’s the thing, and nothing new to be said. House 
more crowded than ever. Sham Debate on Government of London 
Bill in Commons died out, and more Members pushing in to see the 
Division. Poet Laureate entered, looking picture of depression. 

‘“* Cheer up, ALFRED,” I said to him. “* It’ll soon be over, and you 
haven’t to speak.” 

‘It’s not that,” he said, forlornly holding out a Nineteenth- 
Century hat. “It’s this that weighs me down. Haven't worn a 
thing like that for over fifty years. Was told I must put it on to 
come down to-night. Don’t know what to do with it. If I put it on, 
makes head ache; if I take it off, I lean up against it, or sit on it, or 
find my feet in it. Then always brush the nap wroug way. How do 
you fellows remember which way nap goes? Fancy it doesn’t go the 
same way on all hats. Look here. New this morning.” 

Certainly a bad-looking hat under circumstances; but no one, 
except Lord Harpwicke, would notice it. 

“* Shall drop it out of carriage-window on way home,”’ TENNYSON 
said, with gleam of old life in his sad eyes. 

Funny to see him holding it during GranvILLe’s speech, as if it 
were some strange animal ; not sure wouldn’t bite or scratch. 

Quarter-past One Division called. Quarter-of-an-hour later all 
over. Franchise Bill rejected by Majority of 59 in House of 351 
Members. Lansy chuckled, and rubbed his hands. The brow of the 
Markiss grew black as a thunder-cloud. 

‘* Fifty-nine!” he muttered, between clenched teeth, ‘‘and our 
normal majority against GLADSTONE is 120. This is a pretty beginning 
in July. What will it be in October ?” 

Thursday.—On Tuesday Satispury played check to Franchise 
Bill. Next move with Girapstone. Played it to-night in crowded 
House. All Bills thrown overboard ; Session forthwith wound up. 
Meet again in October and give Lords another chance. PREMIER 
announces all this in quietest tone. Quite disgusts RanDOLPH, who 
had thought better of him. 

‘* Believed he'd go on the rampage,” he said, talking the matter 
over afterwards ; ‘‘ would defy Satispury and all his works, challenge 
Peers to mortal combat and give us a lively half-hour. Instead of 
that avoids all mention of Lords. Sets forth business programme in 
calm matter-of-fact way. Thought better of him than this.” 

RANDOLPH does his best to make up average. Storms at Drixe for 
alleged misquotation. Drixe replies. During his speech RanpoLru 
almost as much on feet as Ditxe, shouting, gesticulating, contra- 
dieting, and showing admiring House how GLapsTone ought to have 
conducted himself. 

Row going forward, Irish Members of course step in; bring up 
the Cornwall case; pursue Ministers with questions. 

** Youve got your verdict ; ruined your man,” I said to O’Brren. 
** Wouldn't it be more decent, not to talk of generosity ; to leave the 
pursuit to others?” 

‘* Ah, Tony, me boy,” said O’Brien, ‘‘ you don’t understand the 


chivalry of Irish nature as represented on these Benches. I’ve got | 
him down as you say, and I mean to torture him—to death if he | 


can’t hold out.” 


Began business at Half-pastTen. Vote for salaries and officials of 


House of Lords. Lanny wants to stop payment. 


** Let the Lords put their own coats on and find their own sticks,” 


he says, in his fine frank way. ‘‘ If they have to bring up the coals 
themselves in winter, open the windows in summer, cook their own 
chops, carry the mace to and fro on their own shoulders, sweep the 
floor, dust the benches, and fetch and carry their own papers and 
letters they ’ll thankfully aceept abolition.” 

Business done.—Two Votes in Civil Service Estimates agreed to. 


Friday.—Tremendous row in both Houses. GrapstTonr said that 
Savispury had said wouldn’t discuss Franchise Bill with rope round 
his neck. Of course not. Why should he? Might be useful when 
he wanted to pull himself together to make speech. But searcely 
necessary, and most unusual. Markiss led row himself in Lords, 
RANDOLPH obliging in Commons. 

“Very good,” said Cuartes Rossetti, taking another pinch of 
snuff on strength of it. ‘‘ Very clever. Quite smart. The Markiss 
gets into difficulties with his own side for not communicating com- 
promise to them. So gets up row in both Houses to draw off attention 
from himself by attacking Giapstone.” Business done.—None. 








“Tae Commons’ Preservation Socrery.”—Will any one follow 
Lorp Satissury in starting a “‘ Lords’ Preservation Society ?” 

































































RIFLE TRIFLES. 
By Dumb-Crambo Junior.) 





“479 ym iti 
Sounding the Assembly. ‘* Head-quarters Bugle will always be 


preceded by Three Gees.’’— Extract 
Srom Regulations. 








To the Scientific Dress-Cutting Association. 
(By a Perspiring Victim of Heat and Broadeloth.) 
SERMONS you periodically preach us 
Concerning Dress-cutting. Oh! in this weather, 


They were a blessed boon, could they but teach us 
Practically—to ‘‘ cut” it altogether! 





Young Lady (in the Drawing-room). “ Just listen! I can hear 
the Gentlemen laughing. I believe they tell all their good stories 
directly we ’re out of the dining-room.”’ 

Experienced and rather severe Matron, ‘* Good stories, dear! 
No—‘ good’ is not the word.” 











@@ TO CORRESPONDENTS.—In no case can Contributions, whether MS., Printed Matter, or Drawings be returned, unless accompanied 


by a Stamved and Directed Envelope or Cover. 








Copies of MS. should be kept by the Senders. 
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OOPER’S 
SPARKLING 
SELTZER. 


supplied to H.M. THE QUEEN and the 
élite of the Aristocracy. 
AN BXQUISITE TABLE WATER, 


F ALL CHEMISTS AND WINE MERCHANTS 
IN THE KINGDOM, 


HOOPER & COMPY., 
PALL MALL EAST, S.W., LONDON. 





’ 
5, CROSVENOR ST., W., 
“ABSOLUTELY PURE.”—See Analysis, 
sent post free on application. 
“CRYSTAL SPRINGS.” 
LLIS’S for HALP-A-CEN 
Situated = the premives, 
and exclusively 
Estastisuep 1825. WA | ERS. 
, Potass, Seltzer, Lemonade, iron’ Ginger 
For Gout: Lithia Sal Lithia and 


Renowned for ae 
RUTHIN gg 


ta 
rks branded—* <h BLLIS an and 80N, RUTHIN,” 
4 every Label is ———— and bears their Name 
4 Trade Mark. 
Soup wd. awp Waotrsate or 
R. ELLIS & SON. Ruthin, eg a 
Manufacturers to the Royal F 


amil ee 








Go the 


ucen, 





Hehweppe’s jv 
G@aleleWaters 















J OHANNIS-BRUNNEN. 


NATURE'S PUREST TABLE WATER. 


JOHAN NIS-BRUNWEN. 


NATURE'S PUREST TABLE WATER. 


Prize Medal for Purity at the International 
Exhibition, Amsterdam, 1883. 


J OHANNIS- -BRUNNEN 
I8 BULD AT 
THE “SPA” 
Refreshment Rooms, 
SCARBOROUGH. 
Visitors will please ask for it. 
Bole Consignecs, 


W. W. ROGERS & CO.,, 





ndon Agents: W. BEST & SONS, 
Street, owns dns 
AUTION —Beware of sp and 
ist on having ELILIS'S RUTHIN MINERAL 
_—_—— 


ATERS 
S0LE ADDRESS: 


ELLIS & SON, RUTHIN, NORTH WALES. 


ROSE’S 
ME JUICE GORDIAL. 


The favourite Summer Beverage. 

A delicious Cooling Drink in Water. 

Is prepared from the Lime Fruit. 

Is entirely Free of Alcohol. 

Effervescing in all Asrated Waters. 

An excelient “timulant blended with Spirits. 
Is highly Medicinal. 

Cooling and Purifying the Blood. 

An excellent Stomachie, assisting digestion. 

Is recommended by the Lawest. 

Is Sold Everywhere. 

Wholesale Stores—11, Curtain Read, London. 


ROSEH’S 
ME JUICE CORDIAL. 


MAX GREGER’S 
ARLOWITZ, 1878. 


ple Case, containing one bo‘tle each of eix 
different kinds, carriage paid, 19s. 84. 


HAREHOLDERS’ GARLOWITZ. 


per > 
ly matured, having been bottled three years. 


CARLOWITZ, 
18s., 24s., 32s., 42¢., GOs. per dozen. 
For other Wines, please apply for Price List. 


AX GREGER, Limited, 
se Meacuants to Her Misesty tras Queen. 
Head Office 
, SUMNER STREET, SOUTHWARK. 
onvenient Tasting Rooms and Order Offices— 
> Bown Srurer, W., and 7, Mixcixo Lawz, E.C. 
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DELICATE AND WELL MATURED. 


“GLENROSA’ 


PURE SCOTCH WHISKY. 


“ A& particulart 
able flavour. ¥ 
Mepicat Times, 
Price 42s. per Dozen. 
Of all Wine Merchants. Wholesale Depét, 


48, MARK LANE, LONDON. 


safely recomme: 


Refreshing, invigorating, pleasant to the taste, and 
mixes to perfection with delicate wines or spirits 


By careful pasivais is found to be absolutely pure. 


56, GREAT WINCHESTER STREET, LONDON. 


seft, mellow spirit, of ve 
‘ve cade. — 


COLD MEDAL, PARIS EXHIBITION, 1873. 


KINAHAN’S “TES petae 
PURE TLD, AND Bs gin tus, 


ont 10s iy 
WHOLESOME. 


THE BOLD MEDAL, DUBLIN EXHIBITION, 1865. 
20,GREAT TITCHFIELD STREET, LONDON, W. 


WHISKY. 










coLT’s 
DOUBLE-ACTION 
ARMY REVOLVER, 


as a to H.M. War Department. 


3 SINGLE-ACTION ARMY 
REVOL' as adopted by the United 
tes Goverument. 
~ ppeweres ” PISTOL takes the on, and 
oy Finatae oF Rifie cartridge, * 
SWite Sates 
it" volvers are used all over the w 
SHOT GUNS and 
, for and the Colonies. 


‘rice List 
COLT’S FIREARMS Co. 14, Pali Mall, London,8.W. 
———__— 











bas | unenee AWARDED AT THE 


25s. the Gallon, 


Ss. the Dozen. . 
Carriage Paid. SOLD BY ALL 
Cash only. AND PERFUMERS, IN 


UTTA EXHIBITION, 1886. ELECANT CRYSTAL 
A hen. ror India :—Curcean, Patuen, & Co. 
RICHARD MATHEWS & CbMPANY, Whiskey | TOWLET CASKET 
ci t we ba 8 
rm snd M4, Alter Suet, price 8/6. / 


THEBEST FOOD 


FORINFANTS 


SAVORY & MOORE, London. 
And of Chemists, &¢., everywhere. 














AT THE 


CALCUTTA EXHIBITION 


HAS BEEN. AWARDED TO 


REIMS. 


GOLD MEDAL FOR CHAMPAGNE 


PERINET & FILS’ 


WETALLIC 
| PRICE] /- 





pel 
and Chemists throughout the worl 
Agents, R. Hovespe® & Sons, London 


GOLDEN HAIR, —ROBARE'S AUREOLINE 


»roduces the beautiful Golders Colour so much 
pe ed. Warranted perfectly harmiess. Price 
5s. 6d. and 10s. 6d., of ail the princi Perfumers 


Wholesale 


MELLOR'S 





‘ab 





MICCALL’S 


In Tins. Sold by all Grocers. 
In various sizes, 14 to % ibs. 


ANNUAL SALE OVER HALF. A-MILLION. 


PAYSANDU 
OX TONGUES, 


DELICIOUS FOR BREAKFASTS, LUNCHEONS, AND SUPPERS. 





\Fry’s 


Guaranteed perfectly 
pure Cocoa only. 





WINETEEN PRIZE MEDALS. 


Extract. 


Cocoa 











1 WONDERFUL 
¢ VELVETEENS 


AT 2/- A YARD. 


LEWIO®. im Market Street, Manchester, 
30 manufacturers of fine, first-class 
—oueneens, which are now well known all 
the world. They are fast pile and 
, and every inch is guaranteed 
dress should wear badiy, or be in any 
faul LEWIS'S will’ ive a new 
for fn, pik all, and pay cost 
making apd 
price of these beautiful Velveteens, in 
and all the most beautiful Colours now 
at is. 6d, ds. 


ere. This 
@ Public, although 


Dra 

dog't ae it, have (A pay two or three 
ta, the difference between the manufac- 
re price and the price the consumer pays 
LEW 188, of Market Street, Manchester, 
man these Velveteens the meaelves, 
sell them (or it might chmnent be cals ive 

tothe Public for 2s. a ya wis's 

te write for isserns a theve 
They poy ane tor 
en able to ju 

eelves' whether LEW he 8, of Market Street, 
veteens more 


heir Vel 
than they deserve 
eee for PATTERNS on an ordinary 


Lewis's Pay Carriace on all Orders to 
any address in Great bir itain 6 or , ts 
Wenx Wairine, Pixase Merrion Ta Parea. 


LEWIS’S 


IN MARKET ST., MANCHESTER. 


WORCESTERSHIRE 


SAUCE. 
HALF - PRIOR. 


When Buying 
WORCESTERSHIRE S6AUCE, 
save Half the Cost by getting 


HOLBROOK & CO.’S 


Name in Red Letters on Black Ground, 
London Office, 165, Gresham House, E.C. 


DINNEFORD’S MAGNESIA. 


Por ACIDITY or rus STOMACH, 
HEARTBURN, HEADACHE, GOURD 
and INDIGESTION. All Chemists. 


HOW TO AVOID FINGER MARKS 
STEPHENSON BROS.’ 


sornot_ FURNITURE 
= REAM. 


fe 


wality Velveteen 
6d “4, 


oe 














. in pa Ray 
Chemists, aw 


By"Chem for hd 


mongers, &c 


Bole Proprietors, Sterneweon Baos., bradtord, Yorks 








slane cit siechieaa, 


iHE BE 





T ANU CHEAPEST 


| NATI RAL APERIENT 


Hunpadi WATER 


Wa 1104 



































































PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL—Juxr 19, 1884 





| “Gaelic Tar” Suit, 
Boys of % to 8 years. 


“Jack Tar” Gult, for 
Boys of % to 12 years. 


Tor” Coteme, tor 
Girls of all ages. 


2 

3 

4 "Avie 
5 Moros to if yearn 
6 


Bien” Suit, for Boys 
of 9 to 17 years. 














BALDNESS IS CURABLE 


BY USING 
Gold Medals: Paris, Me ide, Naples, Lom ~~ 


FRENCH HYCIENIC SOCIETY, 


%, CONDUIT 8T., REGENT 8T., LONDON, W. 





3 
covering ae the aos 5 to pM Sim any day, 
bet ween ten and five o'clock, at the Rooms of the 

Society, %, Conduit Street, Regent Street. 
M Lopes le eo certain of success that he will 
m the p 


wr NO CURE NO PAY. 


Worthing Aout 3, tas 
Mrs. H. will thank Mons. Lodois to 
another small bottle of Fau Lodcle, for which } 0. 
for 6s, is inclosed. Mrs. H, has used one 
ot le, and is told by friends that smal! hairs are 
listinetly visible on the bare patch at the of her 
head but the old hair still Somiionte © 4 off. 
What does : Ledois h. of eat 
that? Mrs. will be ¢ any ae 
ber hair is very thin and weak.” 
From Mr. Gillespie, Druggist, Dornock. 

“ Dear Sir,—Be so good as to send me three large 
bottles of Bau Lodois, for which inclosed. I 
may mention that all my patients’ are pro- 
greasing favourably, thanks to your invention. 
. Grrcesris. 


“ Mr. J. Lodois, 4, Conduit Street.” 
From a Major in India. 

“Dear Bir—On recei ” of this please send to 

Messrs. Henry King & , Cornhill, the aunowing 

y hair is ‘growing fast on the top 

{ my “head, “and Twill soon, I hope, be thick and 

strong I am, dear Bir, yours Seay, 


E. ";, Major. 
‘ Mr. J. Lodols, 66, Conduit Strect.” 





on 





Prices of the Eau . iF 24 on. liquid (for One 
Month's treatment), 8 os. liq (for Two 
Months’ treatment), i; ; 16 os. liquid pa Four 
Months’ treatment), 2ls., ‘securely packed and for- 

warded to any part of the world, with pamphlet 
and directions for use, upon receipt of remittance, 
payabbe at London, to 


J. LODOIS, 
56, CONDUIT ST., REGENT ST., LONDON, W. 


@r can be obtained, by order, at ail respectable 
Chemists and Perfumers. _ 


HARTIN’S CRIMSON SALT, 


sickness, a relief and Pay 1d the 
Bath and as a Mouthwash A | 


all noxious germs, purifies bad atmospheres 
tainted foods, and arrests disease. A small bottle, 





Price le 











MAPPIN & WEBB, 


MANUFACTURERS. 


STERLING SILVER, ELECTRO-SILVER, FINEST CUTLERY. 
CATALOGUES FREE. 
MANSION-HOUSE BUILDINGS, E.C., & 

. OXFORD STREET, W., LONDON. 


°S pecranavions of =| Me ON See 
MORSON’S —oeinal Sik JAMES MURRAY'S 


PEPSINE by the Medical Pro- | FOR ACIDITY, 
@ fession for INDIGESTION, 
As Wine in Be Botties HEARTBURN, 
so. INDIGESTION. GRAVEL, AND 
Loseng he ond. aol 
ke td. Globules 


oT. th eT A. Se. sO 





GOUT. 
fe. ft Sovran at ton cook. Bold by all Chamicts” FLUID MAGNESIA. 
Tan peeci Dertns has enueice oe sinests i, noun cast Sate mead ae, 


chronic dyspepsi: 
ue to the fact that hy rs the nearest possib! ble pro- | Sin James Munnar & Sox, Temple Street, Dublin. 
duetion of the active principle of the astric juice of Barctayr & Sons, Farringdon Street, London. 
stomach. Unfortunately, like ail other inven- 
ofa like nature, Pepsine has been not htly 


idren, and 
Cigarettes, 
d by the that have 5] 
been issued lems time to time ; it is therefore neces- Caution, — To 
- OU the efficacy, to see that each | , see 
's name, 
Southampton 


wOnSC IN & SON, ination thal ach Bo eae 
—— SEA __ | Best HAVANA Ci 
RN ee 134. per Bath. c. A oy ettiirimennsie PRICES. 


Samples, 5 for ls. (4 Stampa. 














which can be carried in the inp | "mma 
makes, “yey ~"} ty all Chan of 
Chemists. 











Invigorating and Refreshing. Benson "61, St. Paul’s Church} 





The term BEST Brussels, as generally used, conveys no meaning or guarantee as to quality; but 


WILLIS’S BEST BRUSSEL‘ 


Fashions IN THE NOS ED WALITY exclusively of LONG-STAPLED HOME-GROWN W Ty pag Aa , 
F IONED GE EST DYES, sre warranted to be absolutely free from the LOW-GRADED EGYPT other SASTERN WOOLS, Corton, TON, JUTE, suc Ov 
ANILINE E DYES used of nosnaiiy ie iho meemutnatase of low-gueed Oucpetn, and to be POLL five francs. Sold by all Carpet Dealers and Upholsterers in 


For the protection of the Public, every piece has “‘H. R. WILLIS & Co., Kidderminster—BEST” woven a seen 


— —_— i 


WEAVE TRUTH WITH TRUST.” 











Pamir ie reel ot Wastin 






la ThA GE eR eR i fea aay a 


